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N n Christmas catalogne and review of unew
books lssued by a prominent publishing house Is
an article thlrty-one pages long upon “Hollday
Buoks for Young Peoples'' Five pages treat of

publications intetided exprossly for girls. The reviewer
bogiins this braneh of the subjeet whh “Three very
good Looks for girls—the long-neglected girla.”"

Suek negleet Is wholesome, There |8 no more reason
for bofs and girls reading different classes of bonks
than that the sister should est bLread and milk from
five to fiftesn years of age, while the brother ls bulit
up on beefsteak and vegetahles,

An essay upon “Little Pharisees of Fietlon," by Agnes
Repplier, deals with a certaln elnag of Uterature, which,
“in many a wellitrained English nursery makes the
art of readipg a thoroughly uvndesirable accomplish-
ment.”"

The witty saying borrows a keeuer edge from our
Inspectlon of the book shelves whieh are an indis-
pensable part of the plenishing of our girl's bedeham-
ber or boudolr.

“Dio you tike much exercise In the open air?" asked
& friend of an uptown Doarding school glrl.

“Oh, yes! We walk arpund the reservolr every day,”

When the demure pedesirian is graduated she will
take to the saddle nmd the wheel, as the bent bow
rebounds 1o the stralght lne. When she s permitted
ta clioose books for herself, she will reject over-sweet-
ened Intellectunl pap, and plunge zestfally Into erotle,
peurotic or agnosthe [Mernture, as the fancy seizes her.

In this nge women's limitations pre all pbysical, It
& trite to say that mind |s sexless, The platitude Is
sssumed ns axlomatle by Instructors. Our wifest think-
ers plead for woman’s right to be regarded as a human
ereation of the fominine getider, and the peef of man.
Having establishod the justice of our claim, theovetl-
eally, we stultify ourselves by dilutiug our girl’s drink,
and holting the flour for her bread,

The best thing that can be sald of the conventional
“Girls’ Library' is thnt the possessor thereof, If she
have a mind and tastes of her own, reads comparatively
Hitle of I, A bright girl, enger I lutelleet and vig-
orous in health, will confess frankly hér preference
far “The Desrslayér” cabove "Elzie Dinsmore,"

4 that sti®  would rather read KRingsley's

‘estward Ho," than “The Wide, Wide World,"
& Ingtinets assert themaelves when she Is al-
1 to clioose for herself.
tkespeare, unespurgated, for
7 sustenance, and "“Pligrim's Prog-
" for Sunday
ding are

¢ meéntal

provender for a
chilil who hag to
Ove In the worid
ns it Is and take
her chancgs
pmong men and
women, than

“Queechy” and
the average Sunday-school
hook. Miss Reppller’s
trenchant sative upon: “'of
fensively” plous iitle Chris-
tians whn belong to an
order of things as extinet,
1 bope and believe, as the
doda, ls softened by pity
for the product of SBunday-
school Hievature. s

¢ . Tt is not to be set down to
the crodit of the manufpe-
turer of the enidless *‘Series
for Girls” thnt the young
eyes of American children
"are not hopelessly myopic
s to the natnre wnd eofil-
tions of the present and ne-
tun! waorld, which they are
to minke i oe worse in
the cominz century. The
models set up for them are .
out of deawing, the perspective is false, .the
enloring & florid In pletures they are nasured are taken
trom life, and the proporlons minimized. The resuit
1s n Germnn toy village, or a Noal's Ark: where the
elephant stands no taller than Jophet.

As i wintron of years, who In childihood browsed. at
will In = library of Engllsh classlcs, assimilating much
that was good and strong, and getting, I honestly be-
leve, nothing that was barmful, T bold and bolieve
for certain that the' Human brain, In rou:_h and In ma-
turity, shotild be obliged to work for what it gets.
Mothers who study dieteties have learned that the child
must chew even his porridge to Induce the digestlon In
which the saltvary glands are an lmportant fgent.
Therefore, 1 would give our girl of fifteen “‘growoup
peopla’s books™ to read. Detter that she should fall to
comprobiend some portions of them than that the
mind museles shonld not be exercised. < It is mot con-
servatisnl fo the ardinary acceptation of the termy that
Inolines me to seleot “Ivanboe,” and not “Trilby," 48
the novel she s to enjoy In the holldays. T nm. still
§0 wodded to sarly traditlons as to recommend *‘Sun-
duy rending” for the day of rest. But I would Al
our glrl’s Sunday shelf alluringly. Old-fashioned fa-
vorites shonld not be slighted. *“The Schoenberg Cotta
Fumily"” may be kept In countenance ‘by “The Helr
of Redelyffe,” and “The Dalsy Chain® and other of
Misa Yonge's storles of reni boys nnd glrls.  Her con-
solentious nllowance of a dozen to each household stifl
startles us at the twentleth repetition, but they nre
enchantingly  nataral celdidren, In whom our gommon
buman nature brings Into play nanghtiness and lovn-
Bleuess, cacll after Its kind—and ‘no two are nilke.
Crowded, shonlder to shovlder, with these rusty and
dog-enred, beennse well-beloved, books, shounld be “*Auid
Llcht ldyls™ and “Window In Thrums™ and A. D. T.
Whitneyr's “Hitherto,” For serlous mading and spirit-
unl nourishment (n the “quiet hour,” when even fifteen
looks Into the depths of n soul that longs for the renl
and eternal, glve ler Jan Maclaren's “Mind of the
Master," that tender, erystal-clear, upliftiog outcome of
Iatter day inspleation,

Other shelves shoulil hold Lang's “Moah of Fife”
Klngslor's *Greek Heroes™ and “Hypating” Shnke.
gpeare’s, Lengfellow’s,, Whittler's, Aldrich’'s and Ten-
nyson’s. poems; “Jolin Hallfax' and A Noble Life’*
“Pride apd’ Prejudice,” apd Mra. Oliphant's best
novels, with a8 wansy volumes of Dickens as the owner
ean make room for. . Whether she has room or not,
*Vaunity Falr.” “Pendennis” nnd “Henry Esmond"
must stand In high places, CMiddlemureh' and Th
Mill on the loss'’ nre for iater years. Blography must

_have ar least two shelves. “The Life of -Lawrence O11-
phant.," Marley's “Engllall Mén of Letters,” “Four
Famons Frenchwomen.' the brilinnt monographs of St
Amaml and the serles of “Famous Waonien,” which
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Inciundes the lives of Roland, De Stael, Ewlily
Broute and others. For  ‘“saml-soflid  reml-
ing'* you onnnot do  better than to  add
Agnes Repplier's two volumes of esays, John
"urrough’s “Loensts’” aml *Wild Honey.”” one
book of Emerson’s. nnd the ""Hasays of Ella"
Glve onr glrls pure, wholesomie food, cop-
vonlesit for the growing Immortal, LI Is uot
u bollday. Fit ey for lfe's work.
MARIAN HARLAND.

THE CHARM OF GREAT AUTHORS.
“We were talking the othier day," saya Walter
Besant, “about the persocal love with which the worid
regards some of the authors who gnin o hearing. 'The
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THAT NAUTICAL MAN of TORBAY
WOBBLED AND ROLLED ALL THE WAY
To A STRANGE FOREIGN LAND ALL CORAL AND SAND
WHERE TURTLES AND PENGUINS DO PLAY,
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teresting  than  Worils-
worth: why Tennyson 1s
gn mueh more interesting,
persondlly, than  Biown-
ing: what placed Dedn
Stanley above all other
Deans of hls time; why
we like to read of Fielding
and ecare ltitle about
Smollett? Of llving writ-
ers oge must not spenlk;

: et overy ofté could nime
those who are pegarded with  personal  Infer-
est and those about whom  the world.  efres
notlilng. Yet we may all be reading thelr hooks with
pleagure. T expluln the fact simply, ns T sald before,
by the theory that mo one, poet, prencher, dramatist,
esenylst, listorinn, novelist, can gel quita ongslde him-
solf. He cannot rlge higher than himself; le ecannot
sluk lower thon (e basest part ‘of him; behiod Lis

sppearance of Mr.. Shorter's ‘Char-
lotte: Dronte' reminds one how pro-
foundly the lmagination of the worid
has been nffected for, farty yenrs by
that sténuge nnd wonderfil group of
girls.  We eannot learn ‘tho huch
about them: we continually cry for
more. P, Wrlght gives ug the Dis-
tory of the Brontes in Irelnnd; Mr.
Shorter gives us pew détalls of thelr
Yorkshira' llfe, mope ictters; more
rocolleations of Charlotte and her
slgtars: yot we nre not satisfied-—we
will rend nnythlog about her.

“What, then, |s the charm, the
mysiery, the atieaction about Char-
Intie that we deslro o much th rend
ghout her, and fre never tired' of
reanding about her® 1t would be hard
10 answer. The mooriand vicamge,
thé lotieliness of the friendiess sis-
(org, the solitnde and remoteiess
from which these giris lisiened lo
the farff yolees of Humnniiy. jnst
as they listened to the glell that
pohoes the fonr of the ovean; these
go for something: the Antensity of
thelr uatures as thes stawl re-\'e-._ull:t]
1 thelr works; the prematute dezth
of ofie after the ather—all these
{Llngs together heiped to create the
fove and lotersst which we feel for
the three, and speeially
for one of the three
Mostizy [ thinlk, becanse
no man ean keep himsei!
—Nlg  very' self—ont of
hig own bocks. Whether
he desires It or o, he
petrays bluself 1 spedk,
of conree, of ohe who
tms Tenlly got somethibg
to  say; his persounlity
iy 1k interesting and
attraetive or It 4uay nnd,
byt thete 1t Ik The
world ts arteneted by this oy that personility s it sl-]_trcts
one writer ot gf two on roconnt of the tevenled gouly
It glves hlin all lis synipathy, Interest, curlesity and
affection: and leaves the other alobe even wlile It
rends lls works with pleanure.

“Explaip, If you can; why Byron s so much more in-
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wnr_kl one presently discerns n shadowy, hnrdly visible
face, |lke one of the things they eall spirit photographs.
Sinee 1t b alwnys thers his readers get to know it-and
to feel Its presence.  Somethnes 1t 18 the face of a

‘ghowman who pulls the string with, bard, Impassive

eres: somethnes It 15 a fage with klnd'y eres and
hmmorons Hpa.

ST you donbt my explinntion take wp the ‘Essays of
Ella.! and, after o page or two, you wilksee that face—
the kKindliest, sweetest face In the achoe of the Natlonnl
Portralt Gallers—looking at you with humorous eyes.'

P Rosg Bree in Winter.

I

VTHOUT, |t's dreary. dull and gray,
<Al siowfinkes through the gars
den wing:
Yef, on tlie rose tree. blithe and gay,
The sparsow futes us ln the Spring:

And” while be sings (he song of May, \
In fancy's folrgland I see
Against the gloomy Winter day
The white rose Dlooniing on the tyee,
H, K. MUNKITTRICLK.

Polly Tock Care of Herself.

A vorerau showman had a partot which alwnys sat.’

heslda him in his office and thus learned kils *lnge,"
wehileh wak to this effeet: ! Staud back, now—plenty of
time! Take your turn, Don't erowd.” The parvot one

day happened 1o ¥ awey and got lost.  The owner wns

mueh troubled About it but o little while aftorward the
ntteritlon of one of the slow people was atteacted by
a flock of exows of 1 Wil at the lmek of the town,  Ap-
proaelilng the spot, the mon diseovered the prrrot sit-
ting on o log with his feathers up, trying to defend him-
self nzalnst n score of CTOWS, And not only was he thus
found, but there he sat, screaming at the top of his
volee:  “‘Stand bick, now—plenty of tlme!*Take your
turn. Don't crowd.' :

of Readers.

BOORS Thalt Bovs
Like to Find on
Their  Chrisi-
mas Trees.

N selectlng n book for a bright, healthy Amerlcan

boy remember thal In bis éyes life hns two grand di-

vislons—work snd play. To tde former belong all

thingsof o instractive natove, suesh a8 listory, bot-
any, chemlistey, 200%023 and Serimons and moral essass
of nny deseription whatever. The lnﬁtnr embrioces bose-
ball, football, skatlng, hunting, schoollioy mischilef of
all sorts—In short, everyiliing that cobld be called
elther fun or adyventure. If you wish to give a boy a -
book that he will read, see thet it relates to the Inst
named or brighter side of his life. If you. wish to
give him something caleulated to do blm o world of
good and to turn hls attentlon from sports and frivollty
to mare serlous matters, select:n moral and lostruc-

be wlll neyer rend it page of it
Im short, It yon desice to give him: samothing that
will impart a glow of sailsfactlon to your own con-

qu ,‘TE N &NT L); tive volume relating to the other phase of his life, and

him something with np moral or instructive naome, but
It you wish te do the boy hlmself fome good, select
some story of fun or adventure that has a healthy,
manly aml patnral tone, and coutains: also good pre-
cepls, or perbaps a lttle useful knowledge so artfully
blended with the tale that the young reader will absorb
it unswares.

Remember, abiove all things, that the American boy
of to:day Is by no means the slmple lad who four-
nshed during the period of “Sandford and Merten,” or
“IWarry and Luey.'" He reads Bewspapers, discusses
the events of the day with his comrades
and perhaps learns seniething from his
school tencher nbont cortemporancous
history.  If ‘e follpw bLim to his homae
we flud tunt the old rule that ehildren
should be seen and uot henrd has been
relegited toiobscurlty, and that this ff-
teen-year-old lad has
‘n recognized place in
the family couaclis
aml that the conver-
sntlon at the dluner
tible 18 no Inuger
monepolized by hils
elters. T connot bet-
ter: illostrate my
meaning than by re-
Inting the brief his-
fory of a juvenile
paper that was
started a few years
ngo by some friends
of mine. The first
number, whigh was
widely cirenlated
among possibie suh-
seribess, contained a

front page pléture of a boy flding on a Shet-
land pony, and within twe monthe the publlcation had
tottered to its fall. Ssuford nnd Merton probably vode
ot 'puuft!_!. bt toe smallest (hang dn the way ol Luinés
tlesh that will content a high-spirited Ameriean boy of
to:day is n musinng, an unbroken one preferred.

The books of adventure written by Mayne Reld, Paul
Du Challly and . A. Heny are extremely popnlar with
boys, becanse in thelr pages the elements of adventure
and success are dealt out with unsparing hand, In fact,
1 have found more excitement in one of these volumes
than a man like Kit Carson would experionce during
the whole of his life on the plains,

I am not prepared to state exaetly what form of ad.
ventiure findsg the highest degres of favor with boys,
but I must confess fo a strong predileetion for ao pntle
plratieal career, becanse it combines 80 many delight-
ful featured. I"or exnmple, there I8 the pursuit of tha
“long, low, raklsh looklng craft’ by the swift schooner,
manted partly by boys; the capture of the vesscl, after
o biopdy hand.tochand combat on the deck; the discov-
ery of the mniden In the cabln, and then the’ long hunt
under the malden's: guldance for the ttensure lsle in
which the freebdoters. have lved and nccumulnted
entique silverware. A book of this sort Is sure to in-
terest Woys nnd T ani not sure that It does them any
great’ harm, - -

After stories of adventure on sea and pralvie, those
relgting 1o Loarding school fHfe flud the highest favor
In juvenlle eyes. Of course, *‘Tomw Brown ar Rugby™ 18
the grentest Dook of this sort known to English litern-
ture—It has outlived those by Caton Farrar, but there
are a few others that are well worth rending. Ahout
twenty-five venrs ago 8 wrlter who sighed himself
“Vieux Moustache" published in the Rlverside Maga-
gine, the leading Jovenlie peripdicnl of that dny, a serles
of bonrding school starles, ealled, If I remember rightly,
the “Ones Upon a Time, Clab,' and If those storles
were reprinted In book form I van beartily recommends
the volume ng & gift that would Le siire 't plense al.
most any boy 'of fiftes, *Lial

In conclusion, let us remember that ymmg" America
does not confine Wmsel! altogether- to the lterature
that Is cspecially deglened for him, Lut has a stropg
hankering after some of ihe books in Lis father's
Worary. It will net come nmigs, then At Chrlstmns
time to look ont for choloe or new editlong of Cooper,
Btévensomn, Dickens, Clark Russell, Conpn Doyle, IKip-
ling and oibher writers whese vivllity will eommend
them to boyish renders. JAMES L. FORD,

BOOKS AS GHRISTMAS G.FTS, -

Weaitér Besaznt's ldea cf the Best Holday
A FPresents.

I'ar holidny gifts, Bays Walter Beasant, I recommend
bopks. No ope éan have toomany hooks.

“Now there are cortain books wlkich every boy and
girl ought to possess, ‘The Pligrim’s Progress,’ ‘Tha
Viear of Wakefleld,” Shakespenre, Milidn, “The Golden
Treasury,” selovtlons from Robert Browning, Southey's
‘Liife of Nelson, sofie of Tennyson's books, such as the
pocms of the 1800 (%) edltiod, ‘Maud® and o few othera;
sonte of Dickens’s, some of Thackerny's.

“When we come fo llvlhy writers the cliolee Is em-
barrassing; yon mny toke some of the etirller warks or
those-of this yoenr. Ilor instance, there Is Barrle; you
miy lake ‘Sentiments]l Tommy® or you mhy thke ‘A

. Window i Thrums' or any othér. Theee |s Conan
Daoyle. You may takse ‘Rodney Stone’  or one of his
enrller books. Mere 18 Austin Dohson's ‘Elghtecnth
Century Vignettes,' It 8 the third serfes; up, there
fore, and comnind the otlier two.  IHere nrs two vols
upies of Rudyard Kipling: his volee i the book of verse
viugs: lke nyelarlon aver the Seven Senw; 1t/ds glven to
bl to gwnken out Dearts to n sense of empire. Here
{s Mr, Clement Shorter's ‘Charlotte Bronts;" lhers, ls
Mark Twaln with sobered lonks leading the Maid

Mitaonlous, Here 1 Wider Haggard disguised as a
wlaarid. 1 y !

Ir ST R Q N q pE BJ AN D l N Kl«'[t-lme nt an nnusofily cheap price for that laxury, glve




